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“ SAY, 


MEX! 


TAKE IT FROM Us! 


DON’T START ANYTHING YOU CAN’T FINISH” 
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Life’s Fresh Air Fund 


Inclusive of 1915, Lire’s Fresn Arr Funp 
has becn in operation twenty-nine years. In 
that time itt has expended $157,495.60 and 
has given a fortnight in the country to 
37.778 poor city children. 

The Fund ts supported entirely by bequests 
and voluntary contributions, which are ac- 
knowledged in thts column. 


Previously acknowledged ere, 


So a ee Ce 27.00 
ae Ee sare 5.00 
FP; ee ED 5:0 Bains a. p8 vnesoe = 13.00 
SS” hele bkemeoke waa een tomes 50.00 
The Duke of Newcastle........... 100.00 
pg rer rrr ree. 5.00 
Marylee Chakoon .....sccsccssees 5.00 
RR Rarer fee eer ee 6.44 
SS | ee ee err rr rk 6.44 
NNN aaa. case gaticieeewnae weeae 6.44 
SR ener re ri rere 10.00 
“In memory of Tdoyd ”......0.096:60- 33-00 
“Ta soemets ot Th. FP. By”. 630600: 15.00 
OT ENE hn aiia Gewesinneagen 3.00 
Jocelyn Stebbins ...... Mee re 5.00 
**In memory of Dorothy”’........ 6.44 
| i a ee re ore 13.00 
LYNAWOEE BMA 6 ccecrcvesecsees 1.00 
y dé e Ce eeererrereoeseseesesee 10.00 
Se rec rea 6.44 
Pre rT  eTre  e e 6.44 
“Friends in New Hampshire ”.... 26.00 


REF occsesvcss-covesee sued -50 





Miss Jean W. Simpson uF 25.00 
l'roceeds of double play given at 
Framingham, Mass., by the mem- 
bers of the B. B. Club, ages nine 
to twelve years: Bettina Blodgett, 
Alice Blodgett, Elizabeth Porter, 
Elizabeth Hunt, Dorothy Kay and 
EO ee rere ee 21.25 
Mrs. Elinore L. Stevens........... 3 00 
Harriet Stevens Sackrider........ 5.00 
Frank Stevens Sackrider....... ae 5 00 
I aus’ sede ewe ieee ee ws ; 12.88 
Ante BE GOGO. <6 ccc scccsece's ews 7.00 
ot lp rrr rere oe 18.00 
“The Lambs,’ Passaic. N. J...605:0- 6.00 
“Friends,” Passaic, N. J....ecscce- 10.30 
Oakes Ames Spalding. ........+.+. 10,00 
$4,794.42 


ACKNOWLEDGED WITH THANKS 
Package of clothing from Mrs. G. R. 
Moore, Tonopah, Nevada. 
Package of clothing froni Mrs. Ander- 
son, Branchville, Conn. 





THE TYRANT 


ONE DOWN AT THE FINISH 














FAIR FOR THE BENEFIT OF LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND, HELD BY THE SETTLEMENT 
WORKERS OF GREENWOOD LAKE 


Package of clothing from G. C. Stev- 
ens, Quogue, L. I. 

Fifty quarts of ice-cream, donated by 
Mrs, Mary H. Greims, Branchville, Conn. 

Box of shoes and package of clothing 
from Mrs. W. S. Rodie, South Orange, 
N. J 

Package of clothing from Mr Greims, 
Branchville, Conn 

Package of clothing from Mrs. Guy 
Hutchinson, New Britain. Conn. 


And Now Mrs. Green 


ETTY GREEN had come to be 

one of the most familiar figures 
in American life, especially newspaper 
life. She was constantly being writ- 
ten up. 

Celebrities and familiars usually de- 
part this life not one at a time but in 
couples or squads of three, so that 
there are times when it seems as 
though there wouldn’t be anyone left 
on earth whom we are used to read 
about or have around. 

But that is only a natural symptom 
of the incurable disease we call life 


" EXICO seems to be very much 
better prepared than we are.” 
“Wait until she is a part of the 
Unitea States—then things will be dif- 
ferent.” 


Scranton’s Extraordinary 
Situation 


HERE have been extraordinary 

stories in the papers about the 
settling of certain parts of the city of 
Scranton because some of the coal 
companies whose mines underlie the 
city have dug away the coal pillars 
that support the mine roofs. It is as- 
serted that the coal companies have 
legal rights which entitle them to drop 
Scranton into their mines if so dis- 
posed. It is hard to discuss such a 
situation with equanimity. If the cir- 
cumstances of the case have been cor- 
rectly reported the ears of the public 
should attend to hear something drop 
in Scranton. Maybe it will be the city 
falling into the mines; maybe it will 
be business men who will drop, and 
who will be lucky indeed if they do 
not dangle after falling. 


Whirligig of Time 

HADE OF BOCCACCIO: Great 

changes are taking place in the 
other world. 

SHADE OF RABELAIS: So I see by 
reading the best sellers. If it keeps up 
you and I will soon have our books in 
the Sunday-school libraries. 
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HARRY VOLUNTEERED TO BRING IN A MESS OF FISH FOR SUPPER 


In Memory of an American 
Aviator Killed in France 


OT at his own dear country’s call, 
But answering to another voice, 
He gave to Liberty his all, 
Nor faltered in his choice. 


His young and ardent heart was coined 
Into a golden seal for France; 

Above his breast two flags are joined; 
He lies beyond mischance. 


And we, remembering whence came 
Our Goddess where the sea-tide runs, 
Nobly acquit the noble claim 
She has upon our sons. 


Who dies for France, for us he dies, 
For all that gentle is and fair: 
God prosper, in those friendly skies, 
Our chivalry of air. 
Christopher Morley. 


Playing Golf with Another 
Man’s Wife 


HE: Would you mind teeing up my 
ball? Thank you; perhaps a little 
higher ; John says I ought to have my 
tees lower but somehow I never dare 
try. Shall I go? (She drives and goes 
about twenty feet.) How dreadful! 

He (cheerfully): That’s nothing! 
One never expects to play for the first 
three holes. (He drives and goes 
about twenty-two feet.) You see! 

SHE: Never mind. What 
would you use here? 

He: The grass is pretty long! I 
think under the conditions I should use 
an iron, 

SHE (calmly taking out her brassy): 
Yes, I suppose I should; but one can 
always go so much further with a 
brassy. (She tops the ball, which goes 
about ten feet.) How dreadful! 

He: Never mind! (Savagely driv- 


club 


ing his ball with his iron out of the 
grass nearly one hundred yards.) 

Sue: Wonderful! John says you 
play such a consistent game. 

He: The last time I played with 
John it cost me ten dollars. 

SHE: What! You don’t play for 
money, do you? Jolin says— 

He: Oh, never! I broke four clubs. 
(At the end of the eighteenth hole her 
score is 168. He has a bad 110.) 

SHE: It was awfully good of you 
to put up with me. 

He: Good! The pleasure is mine. 
After all, it isn’t your score that counts. 
It’s the exercise. 

Sue: Thank you so much. (Later 
to John.) He told me I played some 
simply wonderful shots and said I was 
developing a great game. There! 

He: Of course you are, 
(Later to him.) Say, old man, how 
do you like lying to another man’s wife 
—instead of your own? 


dear. 
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THE DISCOVERY (AND CONQUEST) OF AMERICA BY HERR KRISTOPHER KOLUMBERG 


The Bird 
By Jay Jerome Williams 


HE “boys ”—fourteen hundred of 
them in their faded blue suits—filed 
into the mess hall of the state peni- 
tentiary for the day’s last meal. 

As guards tapped the cement 
floor with their stout wooden 
canes they, the prisoners, took 
their seats in silence. Speech was 
banned, and the quiet was tense, 
for as yet it had not been shat- 
tered by the clatter of “dishes, 
spoons, forks and knives. High 
above on an iron ge a_ bird 
twittered, and instantly every eye 
was directed to it, for only the 
eyes of children can be disciplined. 
It was a sparrow, and it was help- 
less. It had flown into the place 
through an opened window, and 
the glare of electric lights within 


verberated from wall to wall. The 
bird was frightened. It took to flight 
in terror and struck another beam. 
Fighting blindly for life, but stunned 
by the blow, it fluttered down, and its 





Girl (to swimming teacher): 1 WANT TO TAKE 


blinded it. Suddenly the prison A FEW LESSONS IN DROWNING. 


band began to play. There was a 


“ DROWNING? ” 


i ” YES. THERE ARE ONE OR TWO HANDSOME MEN AT 
crash of cymbals; the music re- THE HOTEL I WOULD LIKE TO HAVE RESCUE ME.” 


soft body met one of the benches that 

served as a table. A murderer reached 

for it. With infinite tenderness he 

picked it up. It lived! He arose from 

his stool, walked to the opened window 
and released it. Gladly it took to 
wing. A guard witnessed the 
man’s action. 

“What the hell do you mean 
by leaving your seat and violat- 
ing one of the rules?” he de- 
manded as he advanced threaten- 
ingly. “Go back now and report 
for solitary in the morning.” 

ISITOR (in asylum): That 
man over there seems perfect- 
ly rational. 

KEEPER: One of our worst 





cases. He was caught on the 
street the other day explaining to 
a crowd the mentality of Josephus 
Daniels. 
LESSED is the man who dares 
to let his wife know that he 
is happy. 
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GREAT AMERICANS 


J. MOHR BEVERIDGE, THE CREATOR OF SEVEN DISTINCT VARIETIES OF COCKTAIL 


A Tale of Gross Ingratitude 
(Or, why some people don’t keep their 
servants ) 

(Scene: A suburban home. Time, 
6.30 P. M. Enter husband. He meets 
his wife at head of stairs. She glares 
at him.) 

USBAND: What’s the matter? 
Wire: Sh! I’m almost crazy! 
I don’t know when I’ve had such a 
day! Now don’t make a noise! I’ve 
just gotten him to sleep. 


Hussanp: Whom? 

Wire: Why the baby, of course! 
HusBAND: Where’s the nurse? 
Left? 

Wire: I gave her a day off. (She 
bursts into tears.) Think of it! I’ve 
had to give up my golf this morning— 
a wonderful putting contest—and I’ve 
had to give up a bridge party this af- 
ternoon. 

HusBanp (savagely): Can’t we go 
to the movies to-night? 

Wire (wildly): How can we? She 
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won't be back from town until eleven 
o'clock. 

Huspanp: I know, I know; I can 
see it all coming. The Kid will sleep 
soundly until about eight and then we 
won't be able to think for the rest of 
the evening. We're cooped up here! 
I simply can’t stand it, to have my 
nerves shattered at home! It’s bad 
enough at the office! I’m going out 
somewhere. 

Wire: And leave me alone! You 
brute! 

Hussanp (doggedly): Well, you 
don’t know how to manage your ser- 
vants, anyway. What did you let the 
nurse off for, anyway? 

Wire: She said she hadn't been 
out since. she came, two months ago, 
and she needed the rest. 

Hussanp: Rest! Ha! What do 
we pay her for? I like that! I tell 
you one thing, right now! I’m not 
coming home to a worn out woman. 
Get another nurse! Don’t be imposed 
upon. I'll stick it out to-night, but— 
Remember! (He strides off.) 

Wire (clasps her hands and moans 
to herself): He’s right! I must have 
my fresh air and exercise in order to 
hold him! I never realized what an 
ungrateful creature that girl is! 

Hussanp (coming back): Now 
don’t get brash. 

Wire (smiling): Don’t worry. . I'll 
quietly engage another nurse first, and 
then—zip! cut she goes. 





THINGS THAT NEVER WERE 


Homer: yYou’D BETTER RUN OUT FOR 
A WHILE—I FEEL THAT I’M GOING TO NOD 
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This Summer's Special Job 


HERE is no question what this 

summer’s special work is. It is 
preparation for war. At last it has 
come with a real drive. We have 
needed it, more and more urgently, for 
two years. Reluctantly, after a year’s 
delay, the administration took hold of 
it, President Wilson put his mind on 
it and made speeches in the Middle 
West, the newspapers—pretty much all 
of them—adVtrtised it, the mass of the 
people accepted the idea, and when the 
flurry came with Mexico it came to be 
the best politics for all parties to press 
hard for preparation for war. 

A great help the flurry with Mexico 
has been in this necessary effort. As 
long as there was no hurry there was 
no spur. Congress passed bills, but it 
grudged money and was content with 
the easiest, or next to easiest, way. 
How could there be big appropriations 
and inconvenient demands on_ busy 
young men so long as no enemy was 
actually in sight, and so many people 
felt, and with so much reason, that 
from Europe at least we had little to 
fear for years to come? But the 
demonstration forced on us by over- 
zealous border bandits, that we were 
not even ready to hold our own with 
Mexico, was like the drop of acid that 
precipitates a chemical mixture. Here 
was war, small but real. Convenience 











Summer Girl: ER—BY THE WAY, 
HAROLD, WHAT’S YOUR LAST NAME? 











THREE JEERS FOR THE RED, WHITE AND BLUE 


and economy ceased to be considered. 
The busiest young men were called 
out by the thousands. Lots of them 
were at the marrying age and had mat- 
rimonial plans. Weddings popped off 
like pop-corn when the heat reaches it. 
Young husbands had to leave families 
in every stage of development. Mothers’ 
darlings who had shown proper feel- 
ings by joining the militia actually had 
to get into khaki and go to the bor- 
der—and a hotter-than-the-very-devvle 
border at that. Congress loosened up 
and began to vote money for army and 
navy purposes with as much zeal as 
though for public buildings or draining 
creeks. Bandits shot up Columbus, and 
at once the water began to quench the 
fire, the fire to burn the stick, the stick 
to beat the dog, and the dog to bite 
the pig, and it begins to look as though 
we should really have military and 
naval means fit to meet our needs. 


ND this is the best possible sum- 
mer for it; a summer in which 
nobody ought to be content to do 


ordinary things or think ordinary 
thoughts. In old times before 1914 a 
large and enterprising contingent of 
our population used to go to Europe 
in the summer, thousands strong, and 
spend hundreds of millions of dollars 
there. This summer we retain almost 
all of these brethren and sisters, and 
they and their useful dollars will be 
employed at home. No doubt they will 
help a lot in our preparations, keeping 
things stirred up wherever they go. 
Folks who want to be in Europe, and 
cannot get there, are apt to be restless, 
and we should all be duly restless this 
summer. We have not nearly got to 
the point where we can lounge back 
and take it easy. 


HE prompt effect of the partial 

mobilization of our militia was 
such a revival of manners in General 
Carranza’s government that it looks, at 
this writing, as though we should get 
off without a Mexican war. But not 
unless we keep on preparing. Carranza 
has never taken the trouble to conceal 
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“WE'LL HAVE FINE WEATHER FOR OUR TRIP, JOHN.” 


“YES. I HOPE 


his dislike for us. His manners must 
not be expected to last a amoment 
longer than the occasion calls for. If 
we slump in preparation he will slump 
in manners. To be respected we must 
be respectable, and keep it up. Then 
we can afford to be polite to everybody, 
without danger that our gentle deport- 
ment will be misunderstood. 

We must expect to try out and main- 
tain indefinitely a force thoroughly well 
able to handle any job that can be con- 
trived for us in Mexico, and since it 
would not be right to keep militia regi- 
ments on such duty for a long time, 
we must have other troops ready to re- 
lieve those now serving. Our problem 
is not worked out by the mobilization 
of the militia; that is only the begin- 


£0. I SEE ONE LITTLE CLOUD, BUT IT 


ning of it—a demonstration, probably, 
of how not to do it; a necessary pre- 


liminary to doing it as it should be 


done. 


ND this is the summer to get this 

great work so well begun that it 
will go on to completion and a per- 
manent order. There are but two law- 
ful topics of thought this summer for 
responsible grown-up people—war and 
politics. Whenever we try to shut our 
eyes to war the next newspaper will 
open them. One day it is a compact 
between Russia and Japan; the next it 
is Reventlow clamoring to let the Ger- 
man submarines on the loose again. 
To-morrow it will be something else, 
but no day will pass this summer that 


MAY BLOW OVER.” 


does not bring us its warning not to 
let the war’s end catch us bare. 

If we are not worth attention we 
will not get it; if we are not worth 
respect we will not win it; if we are 
too proud, too humble, too lazy, too 
mean to qualify ourselves to fight we 
should cultivate humility of spirit, for 
we shall need it. 

This is the voter’s summer. 
until 
Speak up, voter! 


From 
wishes will 
Speak for 


now November his 
prevail. 
military preparation; to safeguard our 
country; to make our just wishes re- 
spected; to enable us to do peaceably 
our duty to ourselves and all our 
neighbors, and to insist peaceably that 
they shall do their duty to us. 
E. S. Martin. 
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“IF YOU MUST PUNISH MURDERERS, WHY NEGLECT THE BIGGEST ONES? 


” 


Mr. Munsey Buys the ‘‘ Sun” 


NE is always sorry when the Sun is sold for fear the 

new owner will do something worse to it than the 
last one did. Mr. Frank Munsey, the magazinist, has now 
purchased the control of it from Mr. Reick. It is always 
nice when a new buyer of an old paper plans to include 
the paper’s former readers among his constituents. No 
doubt Mr. Munsey has this intention anent the old readers 
of the Sun, but can he make it good? 

Mr. Munsey’s appeal seems to be to the million. He has 
appealed to the million very successfully with magazines 
that were worth more than their cost to anyone who had 
time to read them, but were not necessary for anyone to 
read. Mr. Munsey is a good hand to supply cheap reading 
of a good quality, but that talent would not carry him far 
with the old readers of the Sun. 

He has dropped the price to one cent; a change to which 
there is no objection. Not so as to swapping the editorials 
over to the back page, which amounts to stripping the over- 
coat off of our old friend and brother, Editor Edward Page 
Mitchell, and leaving him exposed to the weather and the 
thumb-marks of the newsmen. Old readers of the Sun 
can hardly fail to be shocked by that, and bad as it is in 


July, it will be worse in December. But of course some 
people will like it. Some people like anything that is a 
change. Other people hate anything that is a change. An 
adventurer who buys an old newspaper has to steer be- 
tween these parties. 

The important contribution that readers make to news- 
papers nowadays is not money but time. They get the 
papers, admirable ones, for next to nothing, but it costs 
something to read them. These are times of high wages. 
Almost all material things, including printed paper, have 
been cheapened by machinery, but the time of competent 
people has grown dearer and dearer. Here’s hoping Mr. 
Munsey does not aspire to use cheap labor to read his 
latest newspaper. Cheap labor, hitherto, has neither made 
nor read the Sun. E. S. M. 


Next Step 
“ ENRY FORD says he doesn’t believe in history and 
knows nothing about it.” 
“Pretty soon he will want to be teaching in our public 
schools.” 






































IF WE PERMITTED OURSELVES TO BE GOVERNED BY THE IMPULSE OF THE MOMENT 
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J. B.: AH, THERE, SAM! GOING TO FIGHT FOR CIVILIZATION AT LAST? 
“ CERTAINLY NOT. IT WILL BE FOR HEARST’S RANCH.” 


That Literary World 


HAT is the literary world? We 

hear this object spoken of as if it 
existed as a separate entity. Is it a 
planet, a place or a state of mind like 
Boston? We hear of “movements” 
and “doings” in the literary world. 
We hear that it has been “ agitated” 
or “amused” or “stirred to its 
depths.” There must be something 
that a literary world is, to be spoken 


HOMEOPATH 


of in this familiar manner. We have 
never heard of a purely literary god 
who is responsible for such a world. 
It appears to be the sole product of 
literary people. Perhaps we are get- 
ting warmer now. But who are liter- 
ary people? Not authors, surely. An 
author is about the most unliterary 
person you can meet. He frankly ad- 
mits that he never reads anything; he 
has no time and, anyway,- it would 


ALLOPATH , HOMEOPATH, CHRISTIAN SCIENTIST 


ALLOPATH, HOMEOPATH. CHRISTIAN SCIENTIST 


cramp his creative ability. The less 
an author knows the better he is able 
Literary people are people 
who are literary. That is the nearest 
we can come to it. But they do not 
make the literary world, because most 
of them frankly admit they are on the 
outside. They are always talking 
vaguely of others who make it, and 
not of themselves. Can it be possible 
that the literary world does not exist? 


to write. 


OSTEOPATH. 


WHY DO THEY ALWAYS COMBINE AGAINST THE NEW-COMER? 
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A TRAGIC MOMENT FOR SMYTH (WHO MARRIED FOR A HOME) 
MRS. Ss. (WHO HAS THE MONEY) OBJECTS TO THE SIZE OF HIS TAILOR’S BILL 
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F course if 
the Prus- 
sian world- 
smash _ organi- 
zation had not 
excellent abili- 
ties of a sort 
at its command 
it would not be 
so infernally dangerous. The arrival 
of the big German submarine in Balti- 
more was an advertisement that the 
Germans are good navigators and ex- 
cellent mechanics. And it was an in- 
teresting advertisement, but we hardly 
needed it, because a lot of excellent 
surface-going steam-vessels at Ho- 
boken and elsewhere attest the same 
thing. As a reminder the Deutsch- 
land better met a want, for we had 
almost forgotten that German marine 
mechanisms had any use except to pose 
as harbor ornaments, 

Aside from that, its coming, though 
interesting, does not seem vitally im- 
portant. Such carriers seem only fit 
for valuables and commodities of 
small bulk, like dyes, drugs and mail. 
It is undoubtedly a convenience and 
advantage for Germany to have direct, 
uncensored communication with these 
states. Her new carriers may be so 
increased in size and number as to 
fetch her appreciable amounts of cop- 
per and rubber. If the war keeps on 
long enough and the British are not 
able to catch these merchant subma- 
rines, no doubt their trade will de- 
velop very much. Besides everything 
else, they bring in new diplomatic 
problems and may get us into contro- 
versies with England, and so cheer the 
Teuton spirit. But all these results 





are hypothetical. All we know is that 
a new factor has come into the war 
that may turn out to be important, but 
does not look so at first sight. 

Meanwhile one sympathizes heartily 
with Thomas F. Timmins, of Pearl 
Street, New York, who is displeased 
because a tug named after him hung 
around for a week to meet the 
Deutschland and got his name in the 
paper. He does not like it. He is 
suing to have the tug’s name changed. 
“T don’t want any boat with my 
name,” he says, “to go out helping 
German submarines.” 





seems to 


RESIDENT WILSON 
like Tom Johnson Democrats from 


Ohio. Brand Whitlock is one, Secre- 
tary Baker is another, and certainly 
these two have done well by him. 
Now he has found a third in Judge 
Clarke, to fill the Hughes vacancy in 
the United States Supreme Court. 
That makes three fairly positive 
radicals Mr. Wilson has put into the 
Supreme Court. It scares some worthy 
people. An eminent Boston lawyer, 
favorable on many grounds to Mr. 
Wilson, explained last month his pur- 
pose to vote for Hughes by saying he 
did not wish to leave the Supreme 
Court exposed for another term to 
Mr. Wilson. The Brandeis appoint- 
ment had not suited this gentleman; 
perhaps this Clarke appointment may 
not suit him, but one is reminded of 
recent lines in a newspaper, to wit: 


You cannot make any improve- 
ment in this world without overrid- 
ing the satisfaction that men have 
in things as they are and -of which 
they are a contented and _ success- 
ful part. 

We find this observation credited to 
Hon. Elihu Root, but even people who 
are prone to dispute what Mr. Root 
says will admit that it is true. 

All the same, Judge Clarke seems 
professionally qualified and personally 
acceptable, and no doubt his appoint- 
ment will promptly be confirmed. One 
could have wished that a justice from 
the city of New York might have been 
followed by another from the same 
locality, and that seems to have been 
considered, but apparently it did not 
prove practicable, This administration 
is a stranger to the remnants of the 
Cleveland democracy in New York, 
and it is no more intimate than it can 
help with Tammany. When it has a 
place of real importance to fill, nobody 
from the Wall Street parish looks 
good to it. 

Another judicial appointment, that 
of Congressman James Hay of Vir- 
ginia to be a judge of the Court of 
Claims, is generally popular, and 
would have been better if it had come 
sooner. As chairman of the House 
Committee on Military Affairs, Mr. 
Hay has been a much more serious ob- 
struction to the public welfare than it 
will be possible for him to be as a 
judge of claims. 

Will, it not be possible, while this 
good work of promotion is going on, 
to create an office and salary of Editor 
of the Congressional Record and con- 
fer it on the Hon. Josephus Daniels? 


S. 
oh 


ast 





VERYBODY who feels sore about 

Mexico should read Secretary 
Lane’s exposition of the President’s 
Mexican policy in the World of July 
16th. The suggestion has been freely 
offered that troops have had to be sent 
to the Mexican border because Wil- 
son bungled the job. Mr. Lane does 


TE RRS cannon 


Seemeaeainaamamnaiincaamtttaammmmaataranrtonsesmenianene 


THE DESCENT OF MAN 
“ MAKING THE JUDICIOUS GRIEVE” 


not take that view at all. He insists 
that the President has been right and 
done right from the start, and that bad 
and disappointing as the result has 
seemed to be, it is better than it would 
have been if he had followed the op- 
posite course. Had we _ recognized 
Huerta, says Mr. Lane, “or had we 
not taken a positive stand against him, 
the criticism this administration has re- 
ceived for the policy we have pursued 
would be as nothing to what would 
now overwhelm us.” 

Mr. Lane does not go so far as to 
suggest that Mr. Bryan’s presence in 
the State Department in the first two 
years of the administration’s labors in 
Mexico was an advantage to the 
country, nor that the diplomatic in- 
struments that Washington sent to 
Mexico in those years were ideal. He 
does not touch on Mr. Bryan at all, 
but maintains that, in the main, the 
policy pursued was right, and that the 
alternative was to go in and conquer 
the country. That might have been 
done, Mr. Lane thinks, without ex- 
cessive difficulty, and order would have 
resulted and could have been main- 
tained, but he considers that, in the 


long run, that course would have been 
very much worse for Mexico, worse 
for us, and worse for our relations 
with all the countries south of us on 


this continent than the course pur- 
sued. Mexico, he insists, must work 
out an order for herself if it is to do 
her much goot. She must put her 
people to school, and reform her land 
and tax laws, and we must help her 
and have patience while she does it. 


? 


S to Mexico’s capacity to help her- 

self Mr. Lane does not express 
himself with confidence. And that is 
the rub. There is an ample sentiment 
in these states to back just such a 
program as Mr. Lane has described 
and the President has pursued, pro- 
vided that thereby our duty is accom- 
plished, and provided that Mexico gets 
somewhere. The question is whether 
the Mexicans have got it in them to 
bring such a degree of order out of 
their chaos as will make their country 
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a safe neighbor. It will take time to 
determine that, has taken much al- 
ready, may take much more, and there 
are all our blessed militiamen—16,000 
from New York alone—waiting down 
there on the Mexican border to find 
out! But militiamen can’t be long em- 
ployed on such service as that. They 
can be put into a war and kept in serv- 
ice until it is done, but they can hardly 
be kept many months on guard duty 
on the Mexican border. 

So one detail of keeping out of war 
with Mexico is to provide a force that 
can guard the border, year in and year 
out, while the Mexican capacity for 
self-help is being tested. 
training and would 
such a force in regiments of young fel- 
lows, constantly renewed. The regu- 
lar army, if increased to 200,000, might 
do it. But in the long run it is hardly 
a job for militia, though for the mo- 
ment it is excellent training for all 


Universal 


service furnish 


the militia that are in it. 


lablaliion 





HE attitude of watchful waiting is 
now the proper one for observers 
of the Great War. The Teutonic ag- 
gregation is being kept exceedingly 
busy on all fronts. The Russians con- 
tinue to be erireaggens aggressive and, 


ful. The Verdun epersiiuns go on 
about as usual, and to the north on 
the western line the French and Brit- 
both hammering hard, with 
best results, so far, to the Irench, be- 
cause, possibly, the British have a 
heavier and harder opposition to over- 
come. The losses must be very severe. 
We don’t hear much about them. The 
fighting is to squeeze salients, capture 
railroad centres, force the Germans 
back. To follow it from village to 
village takes daily scrutiny of war- 
maps and pretty constant meditation 
on strategies and all the military de- 
tails. Meanwhile the war-map which 
Chancellor Hollweg lately 
as a basis of peace negotiations is not 
so flattering to German aspirations as 


ish are 


suggested 


it was. 
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News 


NUMBER of letters from the 

widowed mothers of the orphan 
babies listed in Lire last week have 
been received at this office and for- 
warded to their American sponsors. 
These letters are touching in their 
simplicity, sincerity and the gratitude 
they evince. The photographs on this 
page are reproduced from those re- 
ceived in the same mail. 

In addition we have received from 
the Orphelinat des Armées the names 
of Baby No. 97, Robert Merraut, born 
April 17, 1913, assigned to C. L. T. 
and L: F. T., Alameda, Cal., and Baby 
No. 08, Suzanne Merraut, born Decem- 
ber 19, 1914, assigned to J. A. Mitchell, 
New York. The address of both chil- 
dren is 4 Place Daumesnil, Morlaix, 
Finistére. 

Inquiries show that there are still 
some readers of Lire who are not 
familiar with the object of this char- 
ity. In Paris an organization called 
the Orphelinat des Armées has under- 
taken to look after destitute children 
orphaned by the war. Some weeks ago their number was 
estimated at many more than 150,000, and this has been 
largely increased by the severe fighting since. 

The French government makes a small allowance for the 
maintenance of these children. If that allowance can be 
increased by the small amount of ten cents a day for two 
years it insures that the child will be kept with its mother, 
relatives or friends, instead of being sent to a public in- 
stitution, thus greatly increasing its chances of survival 
during the most critical period of childhood. A contribu- 
tion of seventy-three dollars insures this maintenance of a 
child for two years, and smaller amounts are combined 
until they make the requisite seventy-three dollars. The 


A LETTER FROM SUZANNE ALLANIC 


BABY NO. 71. RAYMONDE ALLANIC, 3 RUE 
VERCINGETORIX, PARIS, AND HER 
OLDER SISTER, SUZANNE 


rom the French Babies 





LUCIEN BAILLES, 23 RUE 
MORERE, PARIS 


BABY NO. 72. 


child’s name, age, address and other particulars are com- 
municated by Lire to each contributor. The sums donated 
are converted into French exchange at the best rate and re- 
mitted directly to the Orpelinat des Armées without any 
deduction for overhead expenses. 

We have received a total of $14,992.48 in American 
money, from which there have already been remitted 


74,023.31 francs. We gratefully acknowledge from 


L. R., New York, for Baby No. 3986.5.<:60.60 55005 cons cs chee 
Mrs. G. Y. Lansing, Albany, N. Y., for Babies Nos. 
SRE DI ice 5 hea ettnes or8-Sbatiatele ak Cnn ad oie k iw Wkas 146 
» M., Cincinnati, O., for Baby No. 196. ......0.c0s0 73 
ee A i ne 73 


Elinor Holbrook, Hyannisport, Mass., for Baby No. 198. 73 
From the Girls of Kent Place School, Summit, N. J., for 


SS Eee ee ae eae ee 73 
C. W. Kent, Los Angeles, Cal., for Baby No. 201...... 73 
A. M. M., Menlo Park, Cal., for Baby No. 202........ 73 
“The Four Cousins ’—Edward, Lance, Rowland and 
Newby—Grand Rapids, Mich., for Baby No. 203.... 73 
J. R. L., Grand Rapids, Mich., for Baby No. 204...... 73 
et A de , of San Francisco,” for Baby No. 205...... 73 
“R. V. H.,” New York City, for Baby No. 206........ 73 
FOR BABY NUMBEIK 178 
I NN 8 ii keihin d ga eachecclign ee acted $48.63 
ee IS olin ic cline udeeib daw wa eens 6 
Alex and Gretchen Gress, Jacksonville, Fla........... 10 
= ee Se ee nner eee 5 
a es 0c a IIR os oo ano. «0: 000:458O0 Bas 2 
| ee Sree 1.37 
— 
FOR BABY NUMBER 200 
From the Girls of Kent Place School, Summit, N. J... .$36.50 
K. K. Prettie, Portland, Oregon. ...... 2.00... eicvce? ae 
PE, We We ON OE AT) BBidccccicvcecccvsccay 6 
$50.13 











155 
























































The Latest Books 


AR books continue to tumble out of 


the presses on each other's heels, 
and we continue to make, with regard to 
them, the same sort of gestures with our 
minds that we make with our hands in 
passing through a cloud of gnats. But 
now and again one of them “gets 
through.” William J. Robinson’s “ My 
Fourteen Months at the Front” (Little, 
Brown, $1.00) is one of these. The 
author is a young American in his early 
twenties. He enlisted, in England, on 
the rebound from a lost job, in Septem- 
ber, 1914. His familiarity with mo- 


tor-cycles and automobiles led to 
his being detailed as a despatch 
rider and military chauffeur on 


various sections of the British front. 
And he writes of what he saw with 
exactly the kind of nonchalant nat- 
uralness that might have kept eager 
listeners crowded round him in the 
steamer’s smoking room on the way 
home. 


HE title of Mr. Robinson’s book 

sounds bromidic, but masks an 
exceptionally living narrative. “ Be- 
cause I Am a German” (Dutton, 
$1.00), by Herman Fernau, is, on 
the other hand, a title that suggests 
all sorts of possibilities in the way 
of getting inside the other fellow’s 
skin and seeing how the world looks 
from there, but turns out to be the 








THE SILENT PARTNER 


label on a bromide bottle. A long time 
ago (as we now reckon time) an anony- 
mous German writer published a book in 
Germany called “ J’Accuse.” It “ jac- 
cused ” the German government of being 
responsible for the war, and was sup- 
pressed. Mr. Fernau’s book is a discus- 
sion of the validity of Mr. Jaccuse’s 


jaccusing as to who threw the brick. 


NE of the things that we notice about 
the war individual de- 
velopments are forever “entering upon 
their second phase.’ And the present 
season shows us that the same thing is 


is that its 





“UN PEU D'AMOUR” 





happening in connection with fiction’'s 


contemporary preoccupation with prob- 


lems of sex. The scientists are the sap- 


pers and miners in movements of this 
kind, and the abler novelists then follow 
and « organize the positions.” Thus 
Wells, 


George, 


Galsworthy, Cannan, Dreisser, 


O'Sullivan and their fellows 


have been busy re-stating in terms of 


fiction the new sex-understandings un- 


covered by scientific biology and psy- 


chology. And now, this work being, for 
the moment, completed, the makers of 
plot-novels and the romanticists-by-for- 
mula are beginning to pour the new wine 

into their old bottles. It is the sec- 


ond phase. 


ARWICK DEEPING'S “Bridge 
of Desire’ (McBride, $1.25) is 
the old story of the model husband’s 
mad infatuation for an adventuress; 
elopement, disillusionment 
and repentance; and of his return 


of his 


and forgiveness. Its “ newness ” re- 
sides in the fact that the wife sizes 
the situation up psycho-biologically 
and hides the deserter’s defection 
while waiting to welcome him home. 
The tale is perfectly clean-minded 
and non-erotic, but ridiculously ob- 
sessed by a sort of intellectual sex- 


consciousness, 


MMA WOLFF'S San 
romance, called “ Fulfillment” 


Francisco 


(Continued on page 167) 








The Theoris 





_t._ “Why is it that you boys come up so quickly when you 2. “The most graceful dive is that which results from per- 
dive? You waste half your energy in making that quick turn, mitting the body to be submerged by means of its own weight 
to the greatest depth to which that weight will carry it. 





or = 
Ass 
3. “No conscious effort should be made to rise to the sur- 4. “When the stroke is finally taken it should have a 
face, the diver permitting himself to be raised automatically graceful rhythmic movement. 


by the buoyancy consequent upon the air having been inhaled 
into the respiratory organs. 





CANe gh A->: 


5. “Watch me carefully and you'll admit that my hy- 6. “Pull, fellers! The little guy’s stuck in the mud.” 
pothesis is worthy of consideration.” 
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Malice in Blunderland 


LITTLE bird told Malice that she 

was going to see the Ideal Amer- 
ican City when she arrived at a cer- 
tain metropolis. But when, after wan- 
dering in that municipality for less than 
fifteen minutes, she became inextricably 
entangled in a barricade of ash-cans, 
old newspapers, discarded clothing, etc., 
piled mountains high between the 
Palace of Fine Arts and the City Hall, 
she lost her nerve and entertained a 
suspicion that the conductor had let 
her off at the wrong station. 

“Where is the City Beautiful?” she 
found herself asking a dignified gen- 
tleman with a tin halo and a pair of 
golden wings, who, himself scrambling 
forth from the rubbish heap and try- 
ing to rub the dust from his eyes, 
bumped roughly into her. 

“Why, here—right here, to be sure,” 
he replied absent-mindedly. “ But you 
bumped into me, didn’t you? Of course 
you can sue the city for your injuries.” 

“T’m not injured the least bit,” she 
reassured him cheerfully. 

“Don’t admit it!” he hissed. “ You'll 
never get damages if you do that. 
You’ve broken your-leg or something 
by hitting a public obstruction.” 

“What public obstruction?” she en- 
quired, dazed. 

“Me,” said the gentleman in the 
wings. “I’m the Mayor.” 

wi? td 

“ And I’m a Reform Mayor,” he fur- 
ther explained, twiddling his golden 
wings at their rather rusty hinges. “TI 
was elected to the executive chair un- 
der a pledge to make the city the clean- 
est, most honest, free-est and most gen- 
erally livable-in one in the world. Thus 
you see me going about my daily round 
of inspection.” 

“Of course you haven’t been in of- 
fice long,” Malice politely intimated, 
trying to overlook the fact that the 
statue of Justice in front of the City 
Hall had just fallen down and killed a 
horse. 

“Twelve consecutive terms,” replied 
the Mayor proudly. “Our ticket al- 
ways wins, and I am, quite naturally, 


The City Beautiful 


re-elected as a pledge of public con- 
fidence in my good intentions.” 

“Tf you are a reformer,” said Malice 
with asperity, “ I should think you would 
have this mound of rubbish removed.” 

“You would think so, because you 
are a mere child and know nothing— 
positively nothing —about municipal 
management,” he explained patiently. 
“This pile belongs to the celebrated 
contractor, Grafton McGrabb. To his 
genius our organization owes every- 
thing for its existence. This refuse 
has stood here so long that it has be- 
come, in a way, a sort of public monu- 


ment, and is known to our grateful 
people as the McGrabb Foundation. 
Sentiment, my child, is the very heart 
and soul of a commonwealth.” The 
Mayor wiped his left eye. 

“Why don’t you 
Board of Health?” the unsophisticated 
maiden asked. 

“The Board of Health is nothing to 
complain of.” The Mayor looked in- 
dignant. “They’re a very expensive 
Board, I tell you.” 

“In what other way does your mu- 
nicipality excel all others?” Malice 
persisted. 


complain to the 
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“Where is the City Beautiful?” 
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“The one successful street-cleaning job " 


“In taxes,” the Mayor told her, as 
he seated himself on an overturned 
box labelled “‘ Dynamite,” “we have a 
higher rate per capita than any other 
American city.” He cocked one eye- 
glass severely at Malice and added, 
* But You aren’t listen- 
ing.” 

“Oh, yes, indeed I am!” she per- 
“It was only a moment | 
away. What a splendid fire 
over there!” , 

The Mayor directed his lack-luster 
gaze toward a great column of smoke. 
Sure enough, the Peculators’ National 
3ank Building, a very tall skyscraper, 
was burning merrily to the ground. 

“Too bad the firemen can’t be there 
to-day!” he intimated sadly. 

“ But where in the world would they 
be if not at a fire?” asked little Malice. 

“The Organization called them out 
for the City Beautiful Parade, which 
occurs this afternoon,” he sighed wear- 
ily. “Dear me! The routine! The 
routine!” 

At that instant Malice was further 
surprised to note that a great number 
of roughly dressed men were entering 
the lower story of the building and 
running out with armfuls of ,bank- 
notes. 

“T’m glad you have some citizens 
with a sense of duty!” reflected the 
little philosopher. 


pshaw ! 


sisted, 
looked 


‘ire 


boys!” reflected the 
“Never remiss in an 


“My brave 
Mayor proudly. 
emergency.” 

“Volunteer firemen?” she asked. 


“No. Burglars,” replied he. 
“Where are the police?” she 
shrieked. 


“Across the bay at the Terence N. 
McGoogle Mutual Benevolent Annual 
Target-Practice and Chowderfest,” an- 
nounced the executive. 

“But burglars shouldn’t— 
the mid-Victorian child. 

“Don’t be too hard on ’em!” His 
tone was indulgent. ‘“ Most of ’em are 
members of the Organization.” 

By that time the tall bank building 
had collapsed, burying several innocent 
bystanders, and the burglars had dis- 
appeared with their loot. 

“Please, sir—if the question is not 


” 


began 


impertinent—” she hinted. 

“It is. What is it?” 
confronted her. 

“Don’t people pay taxes to get pro- 
tection from fire, burglars and dis- 
ease?” 

“Tn some crude centers they may,” 
agreed the Mayor. “But in the Ideal 
City they give their money freely to 


The Mayor 


support a work of art.” 

“ Meaning?” 

“The Organization.” He 
quite terrifically. 

“No business man would run _ his 
business the way you are conducting 
your city,’ she was brash enough to 


blinked 











accuse, feeling vaguely that she had 
heard the same argument somewhere 
when she was rather sleepy. 

“What have artists to do with busi- 
ness?” the Mayor sneezed. 

“Now I see why you call this the 
City Beautiful,” said Malice, although 
her words were entirely wasted, be- 
cause the dynamite can upon which the 
Mayor was seated exploded, thus ac- 
complishing the one successful street- 
cleaning job in the history of the ad- 
ministration. Wallace Irwin. 


Song 
AM the super-servant-girl. My busi- 
ness is to cause trouble to common 
people. 

I know my business so well that I have 
no competitors; I am alone in my 
class. 

I rise in the morning when it behoov- 
eth me, and in the evening I re- 
tire likewise. I am a law unto 
myself. 

To all with whom I come in contact 
am I superior. I wait to make 
others wait, and I work that others 
may work still more. 

Indifference is my cue; and nobody is 
more true to her cue than myself. 

I leave in crises. Broken china is my 
moral law. I look down upon all 
men and women with the eye of an 

Ixpert. Nobody moves me. I am a 


supreme law unto 
Myself. 








WHAT'S THE USE OF A NAVY? 
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Election Prospects 


N the first of July the presidential odds were two to 

one on Hughes. The Springfield Republican, review- 
ing prospects on July 3rd, thought the Hughes backers had 
reason to be pleased with the outlook. Against Mr. Wil- 
son are pro-Germans who hate him because he is not kind 
enough to “Fatherland”; pro-British who hate him be- 
cause he is not kind enough to “ Our Old Home,” and the 
Clan-na-Gael who object that he has not rooted as he should 
for “the ould sod.” These variegated opponents ought to 
pair off, but there is no assurance that they will. Then 
the Republican finds most of Wall Street and most of big- 
business opposed to Mr. Wilson, in whom “the solid and 


substantial elements, east and west,” who are used to rule 
the country through the Republican party, see the obstacle 
to their return to power. They want him out of the way. 
So does Mr. Roosevelt, whose one political aim just noW 
is to beat Wilson. Some voting women will vote against 
Wilson because they feel a fiercer grudge against the 
Democrats than against the Republicans, but it is hard to 
see on what grounds either candidate can set up a special 
claim to the woman vote. But the first of July is very 
early in the race—about one furlong of the mile. The 
issue is likely to be a sporting, proposition right through 
to November, with varying odds in every fortnight. 
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AEROPLANES 


THAT FALL ACHINE GUNS 


THAT JAM 
EMBALMED 


SERUMS 


“THEY'RE ON THEIR WAY TO MEXICO” 


To the Self-Appointed 


ye would we do in this old world Unfortunately there are some who scoff 
Without the Pharisee At such a creed, 

Who daily kneels unto his God and sends: And hold that Pharisees are much to blame; 

“ Thanks to Thee, Lord, that Thou hast not Of course, they’re not the upright kind 
Vouchsaféd unto me Who ever feel in need 

That I should be as wicked as my friends. Of self-pats on the back to still their shame. 

I know that I may, now and then, stoop The scheme of the Creator when He made 
Just a little mite, The Pharisee 

Instead of standing straight before Thee, Lord; Was but a minor part in His great plan; 

But when my many virtues are arrayed He knew that those who plume themselves that 
Within Thy sight They are right must be, 

My peccadillos should be quite ignored ”? By contrast, of great benefit to man 

Lloyd Ross Blynn 
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“HAVE YOU EVER BEEN TEMPTED TO DO THIS ON A HOT DAY 























Suburban life finds restful recreation in The Car of the Golden Chassis 3: 





O the prospective 

motor car buyer who 

seeks to base his 

judgment of value on 

appearance — and 

something more—the low re- 

lation of weight to Power in 

the Studebaker Six conveys a significant 

meaning. It means easier control—flexibility 

—safety and stamina that can be relied upon 
in every contingency. 


Yet with all its excess Powei and light weight 
this Studebaker Six retains its distinction as 
the pre-eminent car for comfort and roomi- 
ness. You must pay $250 to $400 more to ob- 
tain such extreme regard for the comfort of 
the driver and passengers — the same deep, 
restful cushions and ample space for free play 
of the limbs, insuring the utmost in comfort 
and relaxation under all riding conditions — 
and not the slightest trace of motoring fatigue 


after long trips over rough and hilly country. 
A definite knowledge of the distinctive <a 
ties that have been built into this Studebaker 
Six can only be gained by having them demon- 
strated to you. You must see the car to ap- 
preciate the value that it gives. 


*% % % 


Studebaker offers a complete line of high- 
rade cars from $850 to $2500. Write for 
Reotnennele illustrated catalog picturing the 
cars and giving complete list of prices. All 
prices F. O. B. Detroit. 


Permanent exhibit of Studebaker cars in Marlborough- 
Blenheim Arcade, Boardwalk, Atlantic City, N. J 


STUDEBAKER 


South Bend, Ind. Detroit, Mich. Walkerville, Ont. 


Address all correspondence to Detroit 


More than 249,000 Studebaker cars produced and sold 


‘Fifty Horse Power 7 Passenger SIX $1085° 
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Small Breakage 


A beginner on a brand-new golf course 
in the southwest of London was having 
a particularly trying experience on a hole 
laid across a well-meaning but exasperat- 
ing ploughed field. When he did not 
miss the ball he hit the ground behind it. 
summing up the position with 
remarked to 

It wouldn’t 
with 


Ilis caddie, 
professional eye, 
“My word! 
much if he was playin’ 
eggs! "—Tit-Bits. 


his cold, 
his companion: 
cost him 
new-laid 


for disseminating religious 


bundle of 


A SOCIETY 
literature 
to a railway manager for placing in the 
the title: “ A Route 

He returned them 


once sent a tracts 


waiting with 
to New Jerusalem.” 
with the message: 
“We cannot place the 
Jerusalem is not on our system.” 
York American. 


room, 


tracts, as New 


THE 
—New 


L IFE is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, 
Canada and British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to 
foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single cur- 
rent copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, 
z5 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. 

The text and illustrations in LiFe are copyrighted. 
apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 


For Reprint Rights in cree Britain 
Lane, London, E. » England. 
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Ecclesiasticat Dues Enforced 

“T canna get ower it,” a Scotch farmer 
remarked to his wife. “I put a twa-shill- 
in’ piece in the plate at the kirk this 
morning instead o’ ma usual penny.” 

The beadle had noticed the mistake, 
and in silence he allowed the farmer to 
miss the plate for twenty-three consecu- 
tive Sundays. 

On the’ twenty-fourth the 
farmer again ignored the plate, but the 
stretched the ladle in front 
loud, whisper, 


Sunday 


old beadle 

of him and, in a tragic 

hoarsely said: 

“Your time’s up noo, Sandy.” 
—Chicago News 


A Bit Slow 


the incubators 
friend of his 


“How are getting 
along?” asked a 
who had recently 
“Why, all right, 
though I have had them 
not one of the four has laid 
—Ladies’ Home Journal 


neighbor 
bought some. 
1 suppose; but al- 
for two weeks 
now, an egg 
yet.’”- 
“ FLurpur’s home seems badly neglect- 
ed.” 
“ Well, his 
reform, better roads, 
clean plays.”"—Pittsburg Post. 


wife is interested in prison 
pure politics, and 


Lire is for sale he all : newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from book 
sellers in all the principal cities in the world. The foreign trade supplied from 
Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, FE, C, 

No: contribution will be returned unless accompanied by 
envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
licited contributions. 

Prompt notification should be 


stamped and addressed 
non-return of unso- 
subscribers of 


sent by any change of address. 





The enthusiasm for 
France inspired dy 
Lafayette ts ve-inspired 


errier 


RENCH NATURAY 


arcane 


TAB =i 
WATER 


For ahigh-class High- 
ball- say PERRIER. 


O the priceless artistic and epicureen gifts 

which France has lavished upon the 
world she has now added that characteristically 
French product— Perner Water. 
natural brilliance and sparkle, and unrivalled 
subtle delicacy. 


A glass of Perrier alone or with a slice of lemen 
in the early morning is invaluable in gout and 
uric acid troubles. 


It possesses 


high-class Hotels, Restaurants 


and Grocers 


Obtainable at all 


Bubbling with its 
OWN CAYOONTIC ZAaS. 


515 Longacre Bldg. 
New York 


Ltp 
Cor Broadway & 42d St., 


PERRIER, 

















LIGHT 
STARCHED 


COLLARS 


in a variety of 
very acceptable 
styles made in 


ot reliable Ar 


row way 
5¢ each - 6 for go* 


INC., MAKERS, TROY, N.Y. 

















MID-YEAR 


$1325 


73 New Conceptions 
26 Extra Features 


MODEL a“ 


Racine 
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No Dreamer’s Car 
How Big Men Regard This Bate-Built Mitchell 


A man who has sold a_ hundred 
thousand cars said, the other day, of 
this Mid-Year Mitchell— 

‘That is no dreamer’s car.” 

Perhaps no man has better voiced 
the opinion of the big men of Motor- 
dom. 


Mr. Bate’s Compeers 

John W. Bate, our efficiency engi- 
neer, prizes most the approval of com- 
peers. Dozens of engineers—men of 
nation-wide fame—have selected the 
Mitchell as their personal car. Our 
dealer in your town has a list of them. 

Every day shows that most of our 
output is being sold to leading men. 
For instance, five bankers in Chicago 
bought Mitchells in one week. New 
York, the home of the critical, can 
never get cars enough. 

You will find it so in your town. 
The practical men—the men who deal 
in realities—are buying nearly all the 


Mitchells. 
Built for Able Men 


The Mitchell is built by an able man 
—a genius in efficiency. It comes 
from a mammoth model factory, built 
and equipped by him. It is the work 
of men he trained. 


The car itself is the 17th model, 
built under his direction. It is the 
fruition of 13 years spent aiming at 
perfection. It is the result of 700 im- 
provements which he has engineered. 

So this Mid-Year Mitchell is a car 
that appeals to men who know. 


A Lifetime Car 


What appeals most to men is the 
Mitchell stability — its extra-strong 
parts, its big margins of safety. 

The car is nearly trouble-proof. Its 
endurance seems unlimited. Six 
Mitchells have averaged 164,372 miles 
each, or more than 30 years of ordi- 
nary service. 

Yet this New Mitchell, with its 127- 
inch wheelbase, weighs under 3000 
pounds. The strength comes from 
drop forgings, from tough steel stamp- 
ings, and from a wealth of Chrome- 





$1325 bstine 


For 5-Passenger Touring Car 
or 3-Passenger Roadster 
7-Passenger Touring Body $35 Extra 


High-speed economical Six—48 horsepower 
127-inch wheelbase. Complete equipment includ- 
ing 26 extra features. 











Vanadium. There is hardly a casting 


in the car. 
Many Surprises 

Then the Mitchell has many sur- 
prises. 

It has 26 extras which most cars 
omit. Things like a power tire pump, 
cantilever springs, an extra-cost carburetor, 
an easy control. There’s an engine primer 
at driver’s hand, a light in the tonneau, a 
locked compartment. All of these extras 
26 of them—are paid for with savings made 
by factory efficiency. 

Then here, in one car, you see all the new 
touches. Our experts examined 257 Show 
models before completing this. You have 
never seen a car so handsome, so up-to- 
date, so complete. 

It has a 22-coat finish. It has French- 
finished upholstery—to-inch springs. In the 
rear it has Bate cantilever springs—52 
inches long—springs which have never 
broken. For ease of driving it has ball- 
bearing steering gear. 

These are but trifles, compared with effi- 
ciency. But they show the infinite care 
which experts find in the Mitchell car 
throughout. 

This Mid-Year Mitchell will delight all 
men—engineers and laymen. Men like effi- 
ciency, endurance, economy. Women like 
luxury, beauty and comfort. All will yield 
this car their highest admiration. And those 
who buy it will, in years to come, like it 
better than today. 

See it at your Mitchell showroom. 


MITCHELL-LEWIS MOTOR CO. 
Racine, Wis., U. S. A. 
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He Knew 


“ Willie,” said the teacher, “ how much 


” 


six and four? 


wu 


“Eleven,” said Willie promptly. 

“No. Try again.” 

“ Twelve.” 

- No.” 

“ Thirteen.” 

“No, no, you're guessing now. sut 
why couldn't you have guessed ten?” 

“Because it don't make ten,” said 
Willie confidently. “ Five and five make 
ten. I remember that.” 

—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


If your boy shows a taste for engineer- 
ing, it may be the promise of a great 
future if properly developed by the 
right school. His name may be linked 
with the building of a great railroad, 
a monumental building, a wonderful 
new bridge, the master battleship or 
giant submarine of the future. 


The announcements of the best schools can 
be found in Scribner’s Magazine every month, 
If detailed information is desired, address 


SCRIBNER’S MACAZINE 
SCHOOL AND COLLECE 
SERVICE DEPARTMENT 

Scribner Building, Fifth Avenue 
- = New York 
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— protective 
RT ga Bauicn bottle 
|CARSTAIRS “a good 
WHISKEY bottle 
i? to keep good 
ral whiskey 
Swat isu @ good.” 





FOOLISH 


50 cents the case of 6 glass stoppered bottles 
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DEITIES 


‘| “Dhe Utmost in Cigarettes 


| R of lture, refinement 
a 
PREFER. Deities to 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 


ae rs al 


tions: 
Gordon Gin, Juice one Lime, Acrated Water, cracked 
in large glass. Orange Peel. Formula for 
other beverage will follow next week 


Est- @ 


The nation’s 
“nightcap” 


128 years. 





EGYPTIAN 


Plain End or Cork Tip 


any other cigarete 
y = og 
Ong LZUYrog 





Danger for Someone 
First SToKeR (weary): I'd like to 
find the merchant ‘oo invented boilers. 
SECOND STOKER (also weary): Boilers 
be blowed! I’m lookin’ for the blighter 
’oo found out that coal would burn. 
—Punch, 
BACAKDEI Makes The Perfect 
Cocktail, Riekey or Highball. Try It! 
TueE monoclius, the American Museum 
of Natural History asks us to believe, 
was an animal that existed three million 
years ago with horns all over its body. 
Probably the monoclius was the Bull 
Moose of its age and was worked to ex- 
tinction by the Teddy of the times horn- 
ing all the other Presidents out of office. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal 


Sherry Glass Raspberry Syrup, Sherry 












"SINCE 1788. 
~1T MUST 
HAVE MERIT" 


GORDON BEVERAGES—GIN DAISY, Direc 


Glass | 


an- 









BELL-ANS 


Absolutely Removes 


Indigestion. One package 
proves it. 25c at all druggists. 


Keeps Your Shirt Down 


Don't be bothered with your shirt bulging 
out in front. Wear the 


MISSIN LINK 


This simple and practical (invisible) device 
positively holds shirt down smooth and sup 
ports the trousers. If your dealer hasn't it, 
send 50c (for two) to 

WILSON-ROCHE MFG. CO. 
210 Inter-Southern Bldg., Louisville, Ky. 














Literal 


A London wholesale provision house, 
which prides itself on filling all orders 
correctly, received a letter from a pro- 
vincial customer recently, complaining 
bitterly of the very poor quality of the 
last two lots of eggs supplied. 

The reputation of the house for never 
making an error seemed to be at stake, 
but the bright mind of the junior partner 
found a way out of it. He wrote: 

“Gentlemen: We are sorry to hear 
that our consignment did not suit you; 
there was, however, no mistake on our 
part. We have looked up your original 
order, and find that it reads as follows: 
‘Rush fifty boxes eggs. We want them 
bad.’ "—Tit-Bits. 


Scot (at the baths): What's the price 
of a bath? 

ATTENDANT: One shilling. 

Scot: Heeh, man, that’s a lot. Can 
ye 110 say sixpence and put in less water? 





—Tit-Bits. 
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* HASTY CONSUMPTION ” 


Still Companionable 
| geaionn the colored maid, arrived one 


morning with her head swathed in 
bandages—the result of an argument 
with her hot-tempered spouse. 

“Jennie,” said her mistress, “ your 
husband treats you outrageously. Why 
don’t you leave him?” 

“Well, I don’ ’zactly wants to leave 
him.” 

“Hasn’t he dragged you the length of 
the room by your hair?” demanded her 
mistress. 

“Yas’m, he has done dat.” 











For Hospitals 


HOSPITALS use nothing but 
bottled-in-bond whiskey, and 

the brands chosen are judged by 

their purity and strength as well. 


Old Overholt Rye 
j “Same for 100 years” 

is the choice of most hos- 
pitals, which attests to the 
merits of this pure, excep- 
tional rye. Aged in the wood 
and bottled in bond, the 
favorite of a century. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Westineslious 


Let Her Drive Your Ford 


Distributors: 


Atlanta, Alexander-Seewald Co. 
Baltimore, The Richardson Garage 












Of course she can’t do it so long as the 
engine has to be turned over by hand at 
every start. But with Westinghouse Elec- 
tric Starting and Lighting Equipment 











Buffalo, Motor P arts Co. 
Charleston, S. C. D. Franke & C« 
Chicago, We ieee et Sales Service "Sta. 








on your Ford, she can drive it easily and Chicago, Motor Car Supply Co. 
Cleve and, The Auto Elec. Equipme: nt Cx 

comfortably. leveland, Westinghouse Sales-Serv. Sta A. \ 
Jenver, Shatfe mf Auto x Sales © Co, \\ 


The Westinghouse is a 12-volt system producing a lalifax, 


touston, ia, wer "El e 





cranking-speed of 175 revolutions a minute. Adjust- ndianapolis, ge at, Rub. up. Co. ‘ 
* * s Kansas City; < quipment Cec 
able bracket, compensatiag sprocket and silent chain, ‘ittle Rock "Ark. Cote oy td A \\t 


three tons strong, eliminate chain troubles. Louisville, Ky. siiguleritie Auto & Sup. Co. 
. ° 9 nneapo! « 0! “ 

Lights controlled from the driver’s seat by push- Nashville s. Fenn. « Hin Con, “Tne. + 

buttons—will burn when cngine is stopped, if desired, 


and can be turned up or down. Norfolk, V 
Okla ahoma City 














- , . Ss Tire & Sup. Co. 
While Westinghouse does not build cheap equip- Omaha, Neb . Powell Sup Thee 





*hilade ‘Iphia, tor Parts Cc 

*ittsburgh, Pittabur, h Auto "Equipm’ ys o. 
*ittsburgh, Westinghouse Sales-Serv. 
Richmond, ‘Reliance Electric Co 


ment, it does not advise buying more costly equipment 
than you need. When you pay $85 for this system, you 
can feel certain you are getting your money’s worth. Salt Lake City, Intermountain E aeetrie C 1. 
Write or phone now to the nearest distributor. He Springfield, Mase. Avie ‘Stnply 
will put you in touch with a dealer in your vicinity. Wi ashington, D.C Ty has » Supply 
Wichita Falls, Texas, Western Auto Sup © 


rvice Cc 
WESTINGHOUSE // . 
ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Automobile Equipment Department 
SHADYSIDE WORKS PITTSBURGH, 
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| La) 4 ; 
$85 with storage 


battery and every- 
thing else needed 


















“taa't he choted yon itm sms (REDUCE YOUR FLESH 


. Wear my famous Rubber Garments a few hours a day and 
your superfluous Flesh will positively disappear. 


Dr. Jeanne Walter’s 













bility?” 
“Yas’m, he sho has choked me.” 





























“ And now doesn't he threaten to split Famous Medicated 
, ith an ax?” RUBBER GARMENTS 
omer head with an ax! ‘ For Men and Women 
‘Yas’m, he has done all dat,” agreed Cover the entire body or any part. The safe and 
. 2 _ quick way to reduce by perspiration Endorsed 
Jennie, “but he ain’ done nothin’ yet by leading physicians 
’ . . . ” Chin Reducer -- - - $2.06 
so bad I couldn't live wid him. eats anette Reducer = *3'00 






6.00 
6.00 


Drassiere - - - 
Abdominal Redt 














“ THERE will be ladies coming as well, x Union Suits, Stockings, Jackets, ete. ter the 
valuable to those suffering from rheumatiem. 





sergeant: how many do you think we can 





Send for free illustrated booklet 

seat?” DR. JEANNE G. WALTER 
“RF h Real ote eae ites th. Bust Reducer, Price $5.00 wn Bmventer and. Petentes 

oe. Se) Cae ee eee Made from Dr. Walter s tamo us 353 Fifth Avenue, New York 

miliar! "—London Opinion. | reducing rubber with coutil back ith Street, sid door East 






































he HLA. Fwelve 


HE long wheelbase of the “H. A. L. TWELVE”, 135 

inches, not only makes possible the beauty of the body- 
design, but has achieved that spacious roominess and comfort 
for each of the seven passengers. 





Scientific design, accurate weight distribution and infinite care 
in workmanship have succeeded in makmg the “H. A. L. 
TWELVE” a light car as well as a long, roomy car. That 
same soundness of design and building has given the car its vast 
structural strength and stability on the roughest of roads. 


This great power of the valve-in-head, twelve-cylinder 
motor, combined with the car's light weight, has made the pee a RQ 
“H. A. L. TWELVE” remarkable not only for its liveliness, A V.. 2 DY at 
but also for its economy in fuel and tire costs. f “ . '- ¢ v a POG wp 


“== = eee 


A PROMINENT CLUBMAN 


Twelve Cylinders, Seven Passenger Touring Car 
Price $2100 f. 0. b. Cleveland 
Roadster $2100 f. 0. b. Cleveland 
Wheelbase 135 Inches 


The H. A. Lozier Company Found Out 


Cleveland, Ohio E live in a world full of trouble and 
strife. 
When your car undertakes to turn 
turtle, 
It never occurs when you're out with 
your wife, 
But when you're with Gladys and 
Myrtle. 
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pe ® If They Told the Truth on ta 


“ Te Ss. S > > 7! se -. = e ae 
aboutthem 6 @ I ong Posse dheay gin Goma be ge vidual 
youll like- }! E surope, I see; as fat, as vulgar and as enadin aan 


useless as you always are!” 


der—even to 
P. H. D. R. R. beg leave to announce to the composi- 
the public that they have just declared tion of the steel 


Announcement: The Directors of the 





another dividend to be taken from funds 


S 
Herbert which should have been used to keep up ' 
arey ton the equipment, and for the purpose of 
maintaining the price of the stock, so FEL 
that they can sell out their own interests DETROIT STEE 


1 obatetosal zy FON before the crash comes. 12) 820) B) OL Ou yee @1 OF 


Herbert Tar ye Smoking Mixture Sue: Won't you come and see me to- Detroit Michigan 
% Pound5O Sampl le upon request morrow night? I'm going to do all in 
Falk Tobacco Co.  sevas tee heen, my power to make you propose to me. 

















The Latest Books 


(Continued from page 155) 


. 
(Holt, $1.35) is the old story of a girl 
disappointed in love and making a love- : new O a in 
less marriage of pique in consequence, | . 
who ends by falling madly in love with 
“the father of her child.” It is clean- . . 
minded to the point of idealism. But it, , a ne VW SIZE 
too, is obsessed with the idea of “sex” | ; ? 
as the universal scape-goat. It is also, ; 
however, full of a healthfully exuberant 
joy in obserying life. 


NE thing more about the war. We 
have come to understand that a man 
isn’t necessarily a coward who hunts a 


Pictures 


275 x 4% 











The 2€ Autographic Kodak Jr. 


Just as surely as the 3A ing card size) picture displaced the 4 x 5, 
this 2C will displace the 31% x 414. The elongated shape, used hor- 
- ; izontally is better for landscapes—it doesn’t waste film on sky and 
e and —_ foreground. It is better for portraits when used vertically for it gives 
—— the high, narrow picture. It grves more picture for the area than is 
usually possible in a square—and the shape of the picture is far more 


with (-: R E M E pleasing. 


And this elongated shape in the picture makes possible a slim, thin, easily pocketed camera. 


and 3 
The 2C Autographic Kodak Junior has a capacity of ten exposures without reloading, it has 

the Kodak Ball Bearing shutter with cable release, working at speeds of 1/25, 1/50 and 1/100 

of a second and of course the usual ‘‘ bulb ’’ and time actions. The camera has brilliant revers- 


( Pronounced E-vet ) ible finder, two tripod sockets, black leather bellows, is covered with fine grain leather, is well 
and beautifully finished. It is furnished with a choice of lens equipment as listed below. 
or Smar t Desserts” made and ifully shed s ished wi choice « $ equit 


For hot weather luncheons and THE PRICE. 


dinners—an ice or frozen dessert a No. 2C Autographic Kodak Jr., meniscus achromatic lens, . ’ $12.00 
| e ‘ Y ; M d Ditto, with Rapid Rectilinear lens, ; ‘ ; ; ; 14.00 
a Creme Y vette! ore and more Ditto, with Kodak Anastigmat lens, f. a ‘ : : : , 19.00 


successful hostesses are serving it. It is ; 
- ae All Dealers’. 
so much more onginal and distinctive 


than the usual flat, insipid ices. EASTMAN KODAK CoO., Rocuester, N. Y., The Kodak City. 


Créme Yvette sherbets, charlottes, frozen 


jellies and ices, are dainty—refresh- “ ‘ ; 9 
ing—appealing! Violet in tinge dug-out during shell-fire. And most of “DON T SHOUT a 
and taste, there are no other des- us dodge, quite openly, when we see a “1 can hear you with the MORLEY 
serts like Creme Yvette kind. book about “ One Hundred Best Books” i) PHONE.”’ It is invisible, weight- 


coming our way. But if you meet a little less, comfortable, inexpensive. No 
A bad y a . > g > 
Creme Yvette is sold at 80c -* > = ; : 


turn 














metal, wires nor rubber. Can be 

book with that title by John Cowper used by anyone, young or old. 

and $1.50 ard bottle, at fancy Powys (Shaw, 75 cents) don’t dodge, but The Morley Phone for the 
: ~naw, 7 s . 


grocers and wine dealers. pick it up. Mr. Powys is a_ hedonist ' \ D E A F 


Book of signed recipes by famous (which sounds awful, but isn’t) and not 5% san te: euen wilt adem aie de 


chefs sent free. Write for it now. a high-brow (which sounds awful and is) : | the eyes. Write For vase —_— 
° ° ° ° ¥ ront testimo s of users 
about books. And this is just a list of pe procter Mammen “Ba 


SHEFFIELD —— Y¥ the books he has gotten most joy out of wey eye tells how and 
° ° ° > why the 
Th Avvo. ot 1% —— reading. And it tells why in a few words. affords relief. Over a quarter of a million sold. 


New York, N. Y. e And half of the authors’ names are THE MORLEY CO., Dept. 770, Perry Bldg., Phila. 
moderns. J. B. Kerfoot. 












































* 
i Ae 
= A 
—— ~ Fi ey 
za] DF i l@ Faypar 4 
~~ ws Bo = 
—— - “ P , »: e 


, . , three days by canal boat but our host had provided every requisite 


for our comfort not omitting a plenteous supply of Virginia Cigarettes.” 


You'll find it pleasant to renew your old-time 
acquaintance with “Richmond Straight Cuts.” You 
may have forgotten the quaint charm of their fine 
old “bright’”’ Virginia tobacco. There has been no 
change through all these years. They have the same 
delicate and appealing taste that has made them 
esteemed for two generations. 


os, 
(DICH ieee qa “See a 


RICHMOND STRAIGHT ) 

s ) 
il oon eae on ta 
The first high-grade cigarettes made in the United 
States—they give you Virginia tobacco at its best. 
In addition to the regular package, they are also 
packed in attractive tins, 50 for 40 cents; 100 for 
75 cents. Sent postage prepaid on receipt of price 
if your dealer cannot supply you. 


MenVinters LIGGETTAMYERS TOBACCO CD. successor 
PREFERRED BY GENTLEMEN NOW AS THEN 


¢ CUT Cigarettes l5 cent 
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A STRANGE man had been sent to polish 
the floors. His manner was anything but 
energetic, and the lady feared he would 
not polish them properly. 

“Are you quite sure that you under- 
stand the work?” she inquired. 

His indignation was tremendous. 

“You know Colonel B.’s folks, next 
door but one?” he said. “ Well, I refer 
you to them. On the polished floor of 
their dining room five persons broke their 
legs last winter and a lady slipt clear 
down the grand staircase. I polished all 
their floors!”—New York Times. 
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THE PITCHER, PROVING INEFFECTIVE AT A CRITICAL STAGE OF THE GAME, YIELDS 
TO THE POPULAR SENTIMENT AND RETIRES FROM THE BOX 
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Drawn by 
Everett Shinn 
Copyright by 

Charles Scribner’s Sons 


The 
Professional 
Humorist 

at Play 


“VTE ran a “colyum” on a daily pa- 
H per, and life was one long hunt 
for the elusive “‘ wheeze.” So, 
when he landed at the country inn, ne 
wonder he made copy out of his conver- 
sations with the girl who always said the 
obvious thing. But did he regret it? 
Well, read “The Colyum Conductor” 
and see what you think. It’s only one 
of the many diverting stories in the 
Annual Fiction Number. Forget your 
golf-clubs or your fishing-rod, if you 
will, but don’t think of starting on your 
vacation without slipping this number 
into your bag. It’s simply ripping! 


August Scribner’s 
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CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 
599 Fifth Avenue, New York 














seme 


The Top 


of Your 


Head 


should be covered 
with a naturalgrowth 
of hair, and it can be 
—if roots are not 
C—O ee dead. Dandruff 
_ can encase and grey hair arrested 
through our Physical Culture Exer- 
cises and local treatment for the scalp. 


Write for information 


Grace-Mildred Culture Course 
Dept. 33, 624 S. Michigan Blvd., Chicago 


Some Small-pox Figures 


That very excellent little weekly issued 
by our Uncle Sam’s Public Health Serv- 
ice, namely, Public Health Reports (Oct. 
2), gives its readers some figures that 
are mildly interesting, but not very con- 
vincing in any respect, concerning the 
doings of those twins Small-pox and Vac- 
cination. The figures are compiled from 
various state reports. 

In the area and during the period cov- 
ered there were 20,835 cases of small-pox. 

Of these 540 had been “ vaccinated 
within seven years preceding attack.” 

1,104 “last vaccinated more than 
seven years preceding attack.” 

11,286 had “never been successfully 
vaccinated.” 

7,955 had a “history not obtained or 


GINGER ALE 


Best in the World 


All over America you can buy 
Clicquot Club Ginger Ale. This 
national popularity was secured on 
quality alone. Every year the de- 
mand for a beverage of character that 
is good, harmless and pure makes more 
friends for Clicquot. 

You have a new conception of Ginger 
Ale when you try it. 

Good grocers and druggists sell it by 

the case. Those who drink Clicquot, 

want to buy it by the case. 


uncertain.” 

Now, 1f any one can get any aid and 
comfort out of these figures he must be 
a mathematical optimist But what of 
that majority, the 11,286, who were never 
“successfully vaccinated ”? Was it 
their fault, or the vaccine’s, or the vac- 
cinator’s, or the rites’, that the thing 
was “unsuccessful? And so the dark- 
ness of Erebus settles down on the mean- 
ing of “ unsuccessful” in the mysteries 
of vaccination, which is an “ absolute 
protection ” when “ successful.” 

—Homocopathic Envoy. 


THE CLICQUOT CLUB CO., Millis, Mass. 
Winner of Medal of Honor, Panama-Pacific Exposition 
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- MOTHERSILL’S | 
‘SEASICK REMEDY 


The Thing for Trainsickness 
| AT ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS | 


AVE you gone away for the sum- Sensiti 

Eset : ensitive Cows 
mer? And couldn't you find Lirr 

at the newsdealer’s? If you had given 

him the order in advance you wouldn't | 


have been disappointed. 


The lady was complaining to her dairy 
man some time ago regarding the quality 
of his milk. 

“Short o’ grass feed, mum; short o’ 
grass feed this time o’ year,’ said the 
jocular milkman. “ Bless you, them cows 

; A 7 \ { : o’ mine are just as sorry about it as I 

Original ‘ Ye , if tile, am. I often stands and watches ’em 

Malted Milk § | dite , ARIE ill Adil cryin’, reg lar cryin’, mum, because they 
: | ate 5 . = . — rr feel as how their milk don’t do ’em credit. 

Nourishing Beano ‘fm & | ae “ You don’t believe it?” 

Delicious = ed | 4 sti i) ihe, siti: © ees te” eal tha Tales 
Digestible : «: a ed Ne } | Opes h, yes, yelieve it, said the lady; 
The powder dissolves i water. ‘Needs no , cockine—iten it on hand. 

| Rich Milk, Malted grain extract in powder. The Original Food- cop for all ages. 

oe Infants, lovalile and growing children. More nourishing than tea, coffee, etc. 


Pure nutrition, upbuilding the whole body. In the home, or at Hotels and Cafes. 
Pavigorates nursing mothers, and the aged. Substitutes cost YOU Same Price. 


“but I wish in future you'd see that they 


don’t drop their tears into our can.” 
: —London Opinion. 

















The Law and the Profits k th 
F a business is uninteresting to the majority of people, then the possibility of making it we as t an that 


profitable is very great. If, in addition to being uninteresting, its details are hard for you smoke one 


the average mind to grasp, then there is no limit to the possibility of profit. 


The telephone and the gas business are both fairly uninteresting, but the way they work Rameses? 


is plain enough. The result is that the public can grasp easily the principles upon which they 
make their profits. This makes it possible to safeguard the public interest by hedging them 


about with such restrictions as to keep them from making an undue profit. Other men of cul- 


When it comes, however, to the intricacies of tariff schedules, to subway or surface car 


: deals,” - —_— = manufacture, nobody knows just what is happening. Therefore there ture have put the 
1s no end to the profits. . 

stamp of their ap- 

proval on the lux- 


Motorist urious fragrance 
— *1| of the “Aristocrat 
Cot lé) .—eaa— 4| of Cigarettes.” 


LE Beer soe pe man sag | - 
t - & aS — * } 

hice Sedat’ sane on oniuan tT SN They have rebelled at 

authority. Friction is a natural § > vA. a rat the weak neutrality 


# force utilized in many ways. For instance: § 


Pap tht EY ee i . \ yf} of other brands, and 
generate a tremendous electrical power. " « . : a \ decided for the ciga- 
/ rette which can never 
be smoked without 
conscious and well de- 


fined pleasure. 


Such a verdict stands on the 
evidence of years and the 
knowledge of good things 
. based on wide experience. 
RICTION also plays an important role in the It is a deliberate and favor- 
absorption of road shocks, for more than 375,000 able personal judgment of 


automobiles are now equipped with the Rameses—of its unmistak- 
| able character and its vital 


* fe | distinction of flavor. 
a la O I Judging by such facts we 
Leen nnn scnnniinnrniann iRnnad 


think it will appeal to you. 








SHOCK ABSORBER And nobody ever changes 


Makes Every Road a Boulevard from Rameses. 








the only patent-protected device that frictionally controls the movements of an auto- 
mobile spring. 

The action of a spring varies with road conditions, ranging from a gentle oscillation, 
incident to the car’s travel over smooth boulevara, to violent contraction and recoil, inci- 
dent to its travel over bumpy, rutty roadway. 

Through a scries of self-lubricating friction.discs, the Hartford Shock Absorber exer- 
cises a beneficial control over an automobile spring, absorbing and dissipating all road 
shocks. Here friction is made to serve the motorist sc well that wherever he may choose 
to go he can travel in comparative comfort. 


There is just one patent-protected, frictionally-operating shock absorber—the Hartford. 


Mention make, year and model of car and we will send you our 
“ Comfort Chart,” which tells how to make your car doubly comfortable. 


EDWARD V. HARTFORD, Inc. 


Heretofore known as Hartford Suspension Co. 
192 Morgan Street, Jersey City, N. J. 


Makers of the Hartford Shock Absorber, Hartford Cushion Spring E. V. Hartford 
Electric Brake, Hartford Auto Jack, Hartford Bump Absorber, Red Rack Jack. 


Branches: New York Boston Chicago Distribators in principal cities. Dealers Everywhere. 


*% Formerly Truffault-Hartford. Though we sever, my fond heart 
Till we meet shall pant for you, 
—Robert Dodsley. 











PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 











